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How Christmas Came to the Corners

By Lucille Drew

iffl IBB SOGIAL fil
CORNER

Informing or reforming so much as It
needs reminding.

Louise: Thank you. No, I was not
at the Grange hall ThuJ"Bdiy evciitng.
Come aKH,in.

Jim: Your prose la fine. I am sure
you have seen dried apple and have
eaten, them.

Nat: Buffalo!
I once knew a fellow who when or-- i

Hslun required would nay "It is hard
ic forget what you rfuneniber," but
here are some Ihlnm to forget:

"If you see a tall follow ahead of a
crow d, a leader ol men. marching fear-l- i

rs and proud, and you know of a tale
whose mere telling aloud would cause
his proud head to In anguish be bowed.
It's a pretty good- thing to forget it.

"If you know of a skeleton hidden
away In a rloset, and guarded and kept
from the day, in the dark, and whose
showing, whose sudden display, would
cauce grief and sorrow and lifelong
dismay, R'a a pretty good plan to for-
get it.

"If you know of a thing tluil will
darken the joy of a. nisn or a wonutn,
a girl or a boy, (hat will wipt out a.
smile, or the least way annoy a fol-
low, or rause any sadness t cloy, It's

pretty good thing to fen-ge- l it."
My better half occasionally writes for

th Social Corner, and as 1 am about
to close for this time, wo Join In lJ-in- g

you all n contented mind, dornas-- I
ic peace and rommerclal prosperity.

We wish that at the approaching
Christinas season you may be able lo
forgive vour enemies, forget the wrong
that ha been done you and be nt

can think of nothing." At last she
says: "You have every thing heart can
wish: what can I get you? I want you
to tell me. Speak out from your heart,"
and this lady replies: "You know I
love books and flowers, and especially
the plants: as I look at them they
would speak to me of you, after you
are gone, and no matter how nice
things one can do, or have, if they like
books and reading; matter and flowers,
nothing yoi could give would be more
appreciated."

In the fail get crocus bulbs, some
Chinese lilies, put In a pretty bowl or
dish and stones and water, and at
Christmas give them to some poor,
sick child and see her countenance
brighten and the tears in her eyes.

Send for a year's subscription to a
magazine for another, a floral book
for another, and with all a Christmas
card of good wishes. It isn't the pres-
ent so much as the feeling we are held
dear In remembrance.

Potted plants are nice also. Last
year a friend was wriiing of all the
beautiful presents she received, such
a quantity and such expensive one?,
and she says; At last a friend rang the
bell and left a box and on opening
It there lay a bunch of carnations, tied
with a. bow of ribbon and a card, with
many happy returns ef the day, and
I thought more of that than all the
rcst

.Another thing, one can send a card
and enclose a bill, saying. You have
so many things X thought I'd send the
monev and let vou selev yeiur ovvn
present. SISTER PATIENCE.

EVERY STEP TOWARDS CHRIST KILLS A DOUBT

EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY.
The Bulletin wants rood homo letters, pood business letters; good help-

ful letters of any kind the mind may suggest. They should be la hand toy
Wednesday ef eacn week. Write en but one side of the paper.

Address. SOCIAL COKXfiR EDITOR, Bulletin Office. Norwich. Cons.

rial Corner: Am sending directing for
a tumbler doily: Ch. 8, Join. First row,
ch 3, 3 king tr under rirg, 6 eh, 4 ltr.
under ring. 6 ch, repeat, making 8

clusters and S loops of join with
1 c. Second row 1 sc. in center of
first 6 ch.. 8 eh., 1 sc. in eecondi 6 ch.
loop; repeat, repeat all around; jorn.
Third row 1 ch, 12 dr. under ch, of B,

1 sc. In of previous row, repeat:
join. Fourth row 3 ch. 3 dr. over
Joining, 4 ch.. cluster of 3 3dc. In cen-
ter of scallop, 4 ch. 3 dc. between scal-
lops, repeat all around; Join. Fifth
row 1 sc.. 1 dc, 6 tr, 1 dc. 1 kc un-

der 4 'h.. 2 sc. in toh of i du; repeat:
join. Sixth row 6 ch., 1 sc. In center
of scallop. 3 ch. 1 ltr. between scallops,
3 rh., 1 sc. in scallop. 3 ch.. 1 ltr. be.
tween scallop; repeat; Join. Seventh
row 2 ch., 1 dc. in every st. or widen
if necessary to keep the work flat:
Join. Eighth row 3 ch.. 3 ltr. in first
dc. of last row. 6 ch., miss adc. 4 ltr.
In next dc: repeat all around; join
with 1 sc. in litl st. of 3 ch. Ninth
row 6 ch. 1 sc. in center of r ch.: re-
peat; Join. Tenth row 11 dc. under ti
rh., 1 sc. in sc. of lust row; repeat.
Eleventh row Starting hid ween scal-
lops, 3 ell., picot 4 f h., plcot t ch.
picot 4 ch... all into top of Hixth dc, of
srallop: repeat all around; Join. If
you wish to make this for a plate doi-
ly, repeat the seventh and eighth row
until the desired bigness.

Peanut Candy: Stir constantly over
a hot fire one pound of granulated su-
gar; when nv Hed and a light brow n,
add a pint of shelled peanuts; mix and
roll out quickly on a greased pl itter:
when cold break into squares. I hope
the sisters will like this, as it in my
favorite candy.

Ero: (!l:jd to welcome you. T knowyour cruatless pies are good, for I have
made them.

M. Poena: You have my sympathy
and hope you will soon be restored to
health.

Fleur do Lis: Guess again. Yes, my
eyes jre blue and I'll sing with you
when we meet to sit on Ready's wood,
box. if I may.

Nat: I am glad you are to wear pur-
ple stockings, for then we will knowyou.

Blue Pells: Perhaps you, Fleur de
Lis and I may be schoolmates. I thinkyou live near the depot. Do-yo- ? You
asked me if I were a voter. I don't
think am too old to vote, hut wouldrather slay at home and let the men
not thnee who have to he carried
home in the bottom of the, wagon,
though. Won't there be a surprise
when we hive that Surprise Parly.

Will close, wishing all the sisters
and brothers a Merry Christmas.

U 11. K.
North Windham.

THREE PRIZES MONTHLY: $2.50 to first; $1.50 to second; $1.08 to
third. Awsfd made the last Saturday In each month.

SOCIAL CORNER POEM.

Do it Now!
I ricruii. in this world of hurry

Ariii work and sueiden end.
If a thought lomcj quick of Joins

A kindness to a friend.
1i it that blessed minute.

IXjn't yut it oft; iin't vi.it:
What's the use of doling a kindness

li juu ilu It i day too late'.

Give Your Best.
There arc ioval hearts, there are spirits

ura vf.
There are souls- that are pure and

true:
Thn yive to the nrUl the i est you

have.
And the rest will come bacl; to you.

live leve. and lave to your heart will
flow.

A strength in your utmost need:
Have faith and a score of hearts will

fhow
Their 'faith in your word and deed.

JV.r Ii:e is the mirror of king- and
stave,

'Tis just wh:-i- t ynn are and do;
Then give to the world the best you

ha vf.
.And the best will come back to you.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Frank: We were glad to heir from
you, as wsll be all members of he t'nr-ne- r.

May you steadily make your way
ba k to health. Tour cheery heart is
better than medu-inn- .

Crusoe: The truth will l);ar its
wPisht. Carefully masticate and st

Mrs. Rablnson's Food for
Thought.

Ready The cards have all been
mailed, and are in the hands of the
:nembrs before this.

Aunt Jule The story was overlook-
ed in the struggle. It will appear in
due time. Please excuse us.

CHRiSETTs RIGHT
AFTER READY.

Dar Editor and Social Corner Sis-
ters: A Merry Christmas to you all!
There are so many nice letters 'o reply
to it is hard to know where to begin,

this extremely busy season, when
o are ail preparing our Christmas
i:t.

I notice some of our Tear Sisters
have failed to write for some time
ben t let it la.rt long

Ready: I am right ai'tftr you. I
have admired your snug little house
many a time wiilje passing by, and let
me say you w-fl- l have to have a room
I uilt on purpose for that woodbox.
Wouldn't, you be surprised to see the
Leonard Bridge Sisters halt at -- our
rlare! Perhaps when it monies good
s'eighing Elizabeth's better half will
take hs Pohbin and hitch in the big
'u and give us a straw rid.

Li:te you. I have the most of ray
"hrH-tma- s frfte ready. A nice idea to
ctnmenee eirty. Then with our house- -

amd chores we are ready
lor this grandest season of all the
J ear.

Pink Rose: I think It was you that
risked for some hints on dressmaking.

o-- v reriaj s 1 m not authority, for
i: is second nature :. mo. In the tin's
my grandr-- i uas t"" ledlrtir dress-Ji'afc- er

m the city .f Norwich, ard for
ihe last " years T have s?wci1 for
b'rsre a'iti small. I insider th." most
essentia! is to thorouh'y . unih'i-stn-
your pattern and directions: then with
eharp shears you are ready if
..Somebody of Lebanon; Haven't you
and I sewed together ' and spent nw.ny
a pleasant hour?

Nat: Now wasn't you overcome when
'nil saw Jane Ann's letter? T wish to
!'! you that if you bad so-u- e of my
"passe" hens you would have eges
cn'"Sh to btry her a dress and pay as

Trch as JLift for it. My hens are lay-
ing now, and if you will brin your

this week yon can have some nice
er.es from pas;e hens but not passe in
r.at

Dolly: Have missed your cheerv Iet-an- d
hope after the Christmasy you will write once mor-- .

CHERISETTE.
Lonard Bridge.

SHE LIKES DRIED APPLE PIES.

Editor and Social Corner Sisters: I
think our I Vrcer is growing some. We
have crowded Anty Drudge riaht off
the piigp. 1 see she wears ho.'ps, so
she fannot expect to stay in the
t row.!.

Ready: T. ten. would like to hear
irrni former members.

Jim: Yes. I like dried Opple pies;
o do all my family, when thny are

t ado good. Dried apple shortcake is
made good.

Pr1d app'e shortcake is very nice,Although unknown to game:
It does not beat, the strawberry sweet.

P.ut It gets tlifre hist the same.
Merry Christmas to all.

--MCiXTVILLE.

PAPA'S BOY MAKES
A THIRD GUESS.

The Ladies' Aid society was in ses-
sion In the basement of the meeting
house.

"We ougiit to have a Christmas tree
for the Sunday school children.' re-
marked Freelove Smith, looking up
from the section of old Maid s Ramble
Round the Green, which she had
stitched together.

"Where's the money coming from.
Lovcy ?" demaiidea the practical mem- -
ber. Everybody shot tened Freelove' s
name to lxvey, because she was so
pleasant." they would have said, if they
had been asked for the reason. "Min- -
liter's salary is two months behind
now.

Tlie minister's wife, a frail-looki-

little woman, shivered as the words
were spoken.

"You cold. His' Elderkin?" solicitous-
ly inquired Lovey. "Set up here by
the stove. They rediculous short-sleeve- d

waists, to just look at them,
raises goose pimples on me, this
weather.

"Yes, I do think we ought to have
a Christmas tree tor the cnildren." re-

iterated Lovey. "Takes so little to
make a child happy."

. "And ain't nothing, hardly, that'll
ever make anybody happy afterwards,"
sighed th- - storekeeper's wife, smooth-
ing her silken gown. "I'll give twenty-f-

ive cents."
"I'll give fifty." added Lovey. "I

know the rest of you will take hold.
and r guess I can scare up somelhin
outside. I'm goin right out now, to
see. I 11 be back bv the time you II
have supper ready. Them is my be-in-

in the yeller nappy. Better set them
on the stove pretty soon. I'm goin'
to try Mr. Pickens."

"Old Kit Pickens!" they all deris-
ively exclaimed.

"Nothin' venture, nothin" have,"
blithely answered Lovey. "I'm goin'
to try him." '

So Ixvey pinned her Scotch plaid
shawl about her, and tied her white
fascinator over her pretty black hair,
threaded a bit with white. Her cheeks
were rosy, her black eyes were spark-
ling, and she looked the spirit of de-
termination, as, tall and trim, she
strode away through the gray Decem-
ber nightfall.

in oid Kit s home there was lack of
woman's cleaning, there was dearth
of woman's care. He had just returned
from a peddling trip to the nearest
market town, seven miles distant, and
was trying to kindle in his cook stove
a Are. which obstinately refused to
burn. He had failed to seil tj? wnole
of his load of farm produce, and, con-
sequently, he was in a more than usu-
ally ugly humor.

"No, mom; 1 won't!" he snapped,
in answer to Lovcy's appeal. "I ain't
pot no money tonight to waste on
gimcracks for other folks' brats. 1

never had nothin' Christmas, not much.
I hung up my stockin' once, when I
was ten years old, fifty-fiv- e years ago
that was. I got a dead rat and a
cold pointer in it. Mother told me not
to cry. She said she'd get me some-thin- ',

and she did, a stick of candy and
a lead pencil. Poor mother, she did
everything she could for us, but that
wa'n't much. Father drinked up ev-
erything. Folks talk pretty tough
about me, I expect, but they can'tsay I'm a rum sop, if I ain't much
to brag of other ways. If the little
girl I married had lived! Maybe you
never heard about it. It was a good
while before I moved here. She died
in my arms, just six months from our
weddin' day, only eighteen years old.
After that I never cared for nothin'
but to get money and save it, and I
don't know what I'm savin' it for,
neither. No. mom: I ain't got no con-
tribution for your Christmas tree. I
don't believe in Christmas." And then
Old Kit said a naughty word, which
the newspapers print with a dash
through the middle of it.

"What luck?" clamored her con-
freres, when Lovey reappeared in the
sewing society.

Lovey choked over her answer, and
a tear rolled down her cheek. "I'm
afraid we shall have to give up the
Christmas tree." she faltered, "though
I dreadfully hate to."

Old Kit had done his chores, put over
a pot of coffee to boil for his supper,
and sat down before the stove. "Cold-
est night I ever see in my life; seems
to freeze the marrer in my bones,"
he grumbled to himself.

Presently a grinning, leering, awful
Something slid along the mantelpiece,
and, squatting directly opposite Old
Kit, curled its long tail around its
cloven feet, and fixed him with its
evil eye.

"You'll get warmed up some day,"
jeered the Thing. "You are one of the
Scrooge and Marley sort."

animals. And lot us remember some
other little child in iiis name.

A Merry Christmas to you all.
AUNT JULJ3.

Norwich.

AUNTY DISCOURSES
UPON HEART TOPICS.

Dear Editor and Sisters: I am here
tgain. It seems harder work to feiay
i, way tiian it ioes to call.

In answer to A Dreamer, I would say
I hope your cobweb isn't so thick but
Ecmo Sister can sweep it away. 1 can't
soe wherein t woman is going to lower
herself any by voting, or neglect her
iamily. She would only have to leave
her home a part of one day out of
Slio. and she could be Just as rcspect-lu- l

us now. There are all kinas of
gatherings for her now to be drawn
away from her home, and where is th
if Bhe votes then she aoeS at lhe pres.

u (jav- -

WiWn' they win they will have less
t sav about it. and there is no need

- associating then witn the class v. e
,lon t care to as30eiate viln now.

lan-- t lhcr(, alvVi,ys a time in our lire
wo oome in contact with the bad?

We have an example from our Master,
He was aiwavs amonc the ones who
n.i.,rt Him most : b..r lie never ai.
,,.,wed tilem to lead Hi m. lie lea ana
thov followed, and if wc are doing this
ir. lhe spirU Iie du, it then we can-- t

uefi'e ourselves 'TheodaT Yes I will learn you to
T,;av donkev flinch when we get
throush with Christmas w ork. Can't
Wf. 1oin tne few ,nat are going to sit
on Keady s woodbox and take "along a
loaf of Drake's sponge cake to eat
with the pie?

i j0 rejoir'e with "Duane" for their
x jctorv. I wish we might have more

r jt nearer home.
Am clad Jane Ann has had the

( banco to speak for herself. f ran
imagine just how hard it has bcn for
her to sit back md keep still while
Nat had all the say.

I never dry apples the way Jim has
it. i prepare mine the usual way. and

ELIZABETH ENDORSES
SUN-DRIE- APPLES.

flit' .Editor ami Social Corner
Kiieiniu: My flirisimas gifts are all
cmpbrted and some on their way to

distant states. I cun draw a long
breath and stop for a few moments to
have a chat with the Corner friends.

Please ao not think I have changed

"Dor.'t know nothin- - about your
Scrooge and Mar.ey," prowled old
Kit. i "Seems to me I've heard the
names somewheres, though, but 1 don't
know nothin' about them."

"The Uickens you don't!" retorted
the Thing. "Well, they are the sort
who don't believe in Christmas. They
are the sort with little, mean, stingy,
shriveled up souls, who care for no
body but themselves. T"ey go to the
hot place, and I and my fellows laugh
at their torment.

j Old Kit started violently. The stove
was red hot. ard the coffee was boiling

i over, spluttering and hissing upon th
nery lids, but the thing had disap
peared.

Lovey had arrived home from the
sewing society, and was confiding her
disuitpointment to the sole companion
of her fireside, Solomon, a big yellow
cat.

"I feel so bad not to have a Christ-
mas tree for the dear little children,
Solomon. Oh! if 1 was only rich, Sol-
omon."

"Who's there'." faintly demanded
Lovey, at the bolted door.

"Nobody but me. Christopher Pick-
ens." answered a voice, which sounded
nothing at all like the gruff tones of
Old Kit. "Don't be afraid. Let me
in, p'euse. 1 want to see you

"Miss Lamb," the man said solemn-
ly, when Lovey ilad admitted him,
"somethin' has happened to me. I
don't know whether it was a dream,
or a warnin", or experiencin' relig-
ion. But I want to tell you I'm
ashamed of myself, talkin' to a wo-
man the way I did to you tonight. I
ought to be took up for it. You go
ahead on your Christmas tree, and
I'll back you. I'll chop down a tree,
prettiest one I can find, and haul
it to the meetin' house. I'll carry you
to Waverly to gel everything you want
to put on it. and I'll foot the bill,, ev-
ery last penny of it. I tell you, for
once in my life, I'm goin' to do some-
lhin' for somebody, oh! everybody!"

"Why. Mr. Pickens!" gapped Lovey.
"Needn't cost such an awful sight,
though," she hastened to encourage
him. "Five and ten cent store, you
know. Hut I do want to do somethin'
better for the minister's folks. I got
it out of Mis' Elderkin on the way
home tonight that they was all en 'em
out of winter underwear, and nothin'
to buy with."

"Kit 'em out, first quality," enjoined
Christopher. "Don't he need a new
overcoat? 1 ain't never done much for
the spread of the gospel, so to speak."

On Christmas eve. the Christmas
tree materialized most successfully,
winning the unbounded admiration and
delight of all the Corner folks, from
the least unto the greatest, it held
for everybody, both small and great,
a gift appropriate, if inexpensive. Hut
the minister received a handsome over-
coat, his wife a silk dress pattern,
and each of their two little girls a set
of furs, while addressed to the whole
family was a bulky and softly sug-
gestive bundle, discreetly marked, "Net
to be opened till you get home."

Christopher nd Freelove trudged
their homeward way together, in the
middle of the snow-cover- ed road. A
full moon flooded the white world with
splendor.

"Ain't it beautiful!" cried Lovey.
"Makes me think of that hymn about
the midnight clear and angels and
harps of gold."

Christopher found Lovey's hand, un-
der the enveloping Scotch plaid shawl.
"You are an angel yourself, Lovey," he
asserted.

"You are a good man, Mr. Pickene,"
she rejoined.

"No, I ain't," he denied, "but I'm go-i- n'

to be. Cold helpln' me. If you'll
help me, too. I believe in Christmas,"
He said it as though it were a part of
the Apostles' Creed. "Lovey. I got
you a Christmas present, but I didn't
quite dast to hang it on the Christmas
tree. It's awful pretty and shiny,
when the light gets on it right. It cost
most seventy-fiv- e dollars," be exulted.

When Ihey sat down companloably,
side by side, before the little coal heat-
er in Lovey's small sitting room, Chris-
topher slipped the sparkling Jewel up-
on Lovey s toil-wo- rn finger. Where-
upon Solomon, springing upon Chris-
topher's lap. purred rapturously, and
clawed ecstatically a leg of Christo-
pher's new trousers, bought to wear to
the Christmas tree.

"Beats the Dutch!" declared Lovey.
"I never see that cat take to no
man-bod- y before. Always runs and
skulks under the lounge, If one sets
foot in the house. Seems as if it must
bea lendin'."

"Of course it is. my own Lovey
Lamb," confirmed Christopher, "and
we 11 be married on New Year's day."

try name, for sut li is not the case.
I have enjoyed all the letters more

than 1 can express.
Thank you, Hweet Sixteen, for the

information you gave for auto scarf.
Will start one these long winter even-
ings and have it all completed for next
Christmas.

Dear Snowftake: The Sisters are
trying to make me believe you and I
are one. Please drop a word and tell
these Sisters you are not Elizabeth.
We welcome you most cordially. Did
v.e ever attend surprise parties to-
gether? You refer to Leonard Bridge
not being as lively as when ycu (and
I were young. That .is correct, but
we e the Social Corner. which
iria.kes up the deficiency. Hope to hear
fiom you again.

Dear Buttercup: I don't know you.
or.ly as a Social Corner Sister. You
have the march on me. Please give
me a clue.

Dear Ready: I will follow the fash-
ion and guess "on your initial. Haven't
the otner Social Coiner friends brgun
at the wrong end of the alphabet? ,1
think the first letter of your last name
is W. Is that correct? And your
"man of the house" does not vote in
the sarfte town as my man of the
house.

When we find you, please help us
find Sweet William.

The Yantics and Lebanons will cer-
tainly march with us to your woodbox
social.

Nat will carry the banner, becausehe won first prize.
Dear Louise: You have the wrong

Elizabeth. Our phone is in anotherexchange, and peaches will not grow
for us. but 1 had two benuJIfu! bas-
kets given me by a dear Social Corner
Sister. , Guess again.

Dear Doliy: What has become ofyou? Shall we send out a searchingparty? Let ns hear from vour pen
.Guess Who: Did I guess right ? '
Jane Ann: Her I am. with a few

more "silver threads among the gold."
but mv name is Just the same. Con-
gratulate Nat for me. The LeonardBridge honors are his. Three cheersfor Nathaniel Donlittb'!

Papa's Boy: My Intchstring Is stillout: get that auto around before theground freezes or the snowbankscome.
Haven't had a game of flinch for a

long time.
Jim: Your pumpkin pie was de-

licious, but your poor dried apple pie
makes me sad. for I like dried apple
pie. Pleise give me a call and bring
vour oldest boy and also the youngest,
and I'll certainly give you a jinn Heat(dried apple pie).

Merry I 'hristniaa to all.
ELIZA BET 1 1.

Leonard Bridge.

A TUMBLER DOILY PEANUT
, CANDY.

Dear Editor and Sisters of liiti j

MERRY CHRISTMAS FROM
FRANK.

pear Sisters: Our kind Editor says:
"Once a Social Corner member, always
one!" I have been too ill to write or
even to read the good letters. I find
myself renewing my interest, but I am
able to read very little.

1 feel rusty and like the most of
shut-in- s. There seems to be another
shut-i- n sister in the Corner. I hope
she has a woman to stay for her care
and comfort. I have no one who wears
skirts, and a cold winter ahead.

Thanks to Ma and Readv and Billy
for kind words. I should like to return
cards, but 1 am too feeble.

I will close, wishing you all good
health and a Merry Christmas.

I should like to write regularly, but
I am not able.

FRANK.
Moosup.

HOW TO MAKE A SHIRT WAIST.

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:
Who was it I heard saying "Tell us
something about dressmaking?"

Now, I am not going to pose as a
teacher of that art, although I sewed
at dressmaking for a number of years
before my marriage. I will leave that
position to be filled by one that is more
competent: but I can tell you how to
make shirt waists and make them
wei.

We wil! first make a very plain one,
and after you have done that proper-
ly, the fancy ones will come quite
c.isv.

First, we will pay attention the
cutting. The grain of the material
should run on the straight at both the
enter of back and front. Nearlyr all

patterns require a little alteration. In
fitting your waist, when you have tha
parts all basted together, pin It evenly
down the front, with, sufficient lap to
the front edges to allow for the neces-
sary handling in the making. Have

piece of muslin turned in
to one inch In width for your waist-
band. Pin this band snugly around
your waist and arrange your shirt
waist upon it. First pin the center
front and renter back to the band.
Then distribute the front and back
fullness, keeping the shirt waist smooth
and even under the arms. The shirt
waist should be an easy fit from the
arms' eyes to the waist belt. Next pin
on small collar binding and make from
a double fold of material. The full-
ness at the waist line in the back
should be gathered into a live inch
space, and this fullness should be sew-
ed to the waist belt, top and bottom:
then the belt should be securely tacked
to the under-ar- m seam, where it is
let free, the ends finished with hook
and eye to fasten in front. Each front
of the shirt waist has its own little
band, which should exactly fit the fin-
ished front at the waist line. This
hand is the same width as the inside
belt. It is sewed to the under-ar- m

seam at the waist line, then the full-
ness of the front gathered into a four
or four and one-ha- lf inch apace, and
sewed top and bottom, same as back.

In sewing in the sleeves, especially
if the material is a fine lawn, it is weil
to sew In a piece of narrow tape. It
is a great protection to the sleeve in
laundering.

The collar should be cut in one piece
straight of the materiel. The one
thing to be guarded against is not to
curve the lower edge so that it seta
down below the throat line. A collar
is always prettier made to fasten in
the back. If the shirt waist fastens
down the front, the collar should be
sewed to the waist on one side from
the center hack to the center front,
and neatly closed with small muslin
buttons and buttonhole loops. The fit
ting ot a plain cuff is quite as neces-
sary as that of the collar. It should
fit snugly at the waist.

Wishing all a Happy Christmas.
OLGA.

AUNT JULE CN VARIOUS SUB- -

JECTS.

De.-i-r Editor and Social Friends: We
should give Mr. Bromley three rousing
cheers for the good news he sends on
the temperance question. Long may
your banner wave over Ashtabulacounty, Mr. Bromley.

Oh. the sadness of It all, the broken
hearts, the desolate-homes- , the inno-
cent little children and the young
girls going to destruction; and why is
it so?

1Ue,.n, e ,S auuic.eu to uniih. one
loves hr children as she loves her verv t

life, but the saddest part of it all is j

she loves the wluskey better.
The man in drink is bad; but the ;

woman is a sight that will meke the
heart of a gentlewoman ache. "W hy do ,

the. .vonng daughters go wrons ? Be- -
cause there is no one to guide or ad- -

J

vise them lor tneir good. There is not
pleasure or comfort in that home, and
so uioy see, .t outsioe. mere is no '

.oi.-c-y nan.i reacneo out to Keep
them lrom the destroyer. There is ai- - j

ways some wolf around walling for his'prey Not even their good angel can
save them from his clutches, once he t

gets his evil eye on that innocent i

young woman. Who will answer at
the judgment scat of God for the down- -
fall ot that young girl? The drinking j

mother will meet a stern Judge on her j

lvilh bed; hut it will be too late to!
bung back the lost soull. J

Dreamer: Do you think you could
vote on this question: "vny should we
need get a dixorce because we cast an
honorable vote?"

I do not believe In divorces. Mar-
ried until death do us part, is my mot-
to. We do not belong to the Carrie
Nation type of women. There need be)

pence whh all mankind. We wish as
i the years go by. as the shadows begin

to lengthen, that you may be able to
look bark upon a life which despite Its
mistnltes has been one of service toyour fellowuien. We wish to the kind
editor, each toster brother of the
Social Coiner, tliHt jour Christina a
season be a happy- - season anil mnv
peace and profperitv be Jours In
abundance, is the witdi of

Lebanon. CRUSOE.
MRS. ROBINSON'S FOOD FOR

THOUGHT.
Editor Social Corner: 1 mum cull

Crusoe's attention to the first chapter
of Genesis, verses 27 ami "Male
and feniuie created he them." "And
God blessed them. God suid unto
ihein. Be fruitful and multiply andreplenish la earth ami subdue it."
Wo find here a plain, definite sluie-men- t.

Together man and woman on a
perfect equality were to work out thegood of the world. He la correct In
saying that men and women never do
look at tnlngs from Just the sumo
standpoint. Just the very best reason
why they should supplement each oth-
er. And it is just liere where the
necessity comes in for this ballot for
all. Men must Judge for men and
women for women. It Is unfair and
unjust that men should make laws for
women to obey without their con-
sent. His belief I hut u. bad woman In
worse than a bail rnau Is not borne out
by hialory or reaMn. There la no sex
in iu. I have worked in the slum.
1 have lived intimately with th best
grades of society and 1 have always
found that there is no estimating tile
influence of either a bad man or u
IihiI womrin. lis limit Is unending. I

know, too, that the fine, Christ like
man has only one equal, and that is a
line, Christ-lik- e woman. I think il
Is time that the old Idea that woman
was made Just a bit finer th n man
should be mt down forever. The fu --

iher and mother are partners Iu cre-
ation; what is sin for one Is sin for
the other In adultery, (You note thorn-me- n

brought the woman te be Judged
and let her companion go free, Just a
they do today), and those men bad pre-
judged her, and expected Christ to
condemn her. Christ said, Tie that Is
without sin among you. let him first
cast a stotio at her," and we know-ho-

"one by one, being convicted by
their own conscience," they slunk sway
ashu med.

Crusoe's argument was baed on the
old legend of Adam and Eve. I did
not supose there was n Intelligent
person today whe he'd that or any
i iher part of the Old Testament as
literally Inspired. Jf they uo. then,
they miike out God worse lhan heathen
gods, for Abraham and all those old
patriarch had all the wives and nus-treas- es

thev desired and kept them lit
one home. David even tol hit
neighbor's wife in broad dayhKht, hiiu
there was Lot, who to save the "mert
of God," who were under his roof, of-
fered Ids two innocent daughters if
the. men without to do with as the
liked. I would have supposed, on th
contrary, the father and these "met
of God" would have laid down then
lives to have saved, these two da ugh-tei- s;

but no, thejr were turned out
after midnight from their father
home. A father could sell his own
daughter ai a, mold-servan- t, God told
Moses so. "Ye have seen 1 have talk

! with you from heaveui."
In frit 31st chapter of Numbers we

find how God commanded Moses and
Eleaser to commit crime and vice un- -
jitraPelled In all history. Sixte-e- thou-
sand helpless girls were given to I h
V l t u loUH " soldleia to be dragged
through the mire of infamy.

Everywhere through the Old Testa-
ment Is a very low estimate placed on
woman. He who elaims inspiration of
It certainly makes cut God a tneist
brutal, cruel, vicious brlns. Horrible'.
It La from this old legend of Adsm snd
Eve that women have been bound be
theological dogmas and held Responsi-
ble for sin in the world.

It Is high time w rereignlr.ed the
Old Testament as a history of an Ir- -

orant, coarse age, and we women
were freed from the stigma that lis
been rest upon us threiigh It. Our 20th
century cltflllf.stlon belles the Inspira-
tion. V would not tolerste any surii
Immorality and cruelty. To say thai
God put such thoughts in the brains
of men Is horrible blasphemy to me.

Crupoe need have no fear for the
home If women vole. It Is the douhlo
standard of morals that has done more
to break up the homo and cause

than any one other thing.
When women vets and help make

laws we shall have the same stsndsrd
of purity for men that they demand
of us. It will take no more time te
prepare for 'Vaimuses, reinvent ions,
balloting," than il does to play whist,
go to quilling be-e- s, halls, dog and
horse nhows, etc., etc.

Jt Is all nonsense to sav thet womrni
ran't be Interested in iH.ntirs without
breaking up the home. When women
ran discuss Intelligently the great af-tai- rs

of the world their husbands won't,
find the home so dull and hsve to go
out lo the Hub and divorces will be
less frequent. Give women the vote
t inn lie them more Intelligent .

MAKIMl CAROLINE LITLET
ROBIN HON,

Danlclsrm.

WAFERS AND COOKIES.

Dear Editor anil Sisters of the Ke
rial Corner: This Is my second letter
lo the Social Corner,

1 would bavo written before; but I
have bCcn sway vtwtttng.

Fleur de Lis: I hope you will have
good luck with the Iutioii Drop".

Blue Bell: I think your fl'iand la
mistaken about that chat with Farm-
er's Wife" of South Csmerbury.

Below are some tested recipes:
Walnut Wsfers To two well-hesie- n

eggs add eiiie-foii- rl h pound of whim
sugar, erne-four- th pound brown sugar,

ix inhlewpoon flour sifted with oni
leas'KKiii halving pewder and etne-ha- lf

I ch st oon. if s 1, one half eu p ef wa I nut
meat chopped fine. Drop by spoonful
mi rice eil pans and bake.

These lire u line Christmas rookie;
Popcorn CoeUdea - To two well-be.- it

i II efclfN iidd I cup of Sugur, 1 in

lemon, oitr-lis- lf liiwnooii sods
.liftidotveii lii a hxlf-r-u- p of iturm water,
one te:i!peon of ci'eim tartar stfreil
with flour lo make a stiff neurit.
When Ihise are imheil. vnti nee why I

culled i hem I'opciirn Cookies,
Willi best wishes in ell,

A rAAMSA'tf 3JP1TX,

SWEET LAVENDER OVERWORKED

Dear Editor and Sisters ef the Cor-
ner: AVeeks so by and you do not hear
from me. I have been very busy andvery Mick think I overworked. as 1

had done my fall cleaning and was
ready to settle down for company una
Christmas fancy work, when my hubby
thought best to pull up stakes and
move. I came into another home to
clean, but I am better again now and
am going for a walk, as it's a beautiful
afternoon. Was out a little while Sun-
day, and my physician says I must get
out and walk two miles ach day.
Maybe some of you Sisters will see me
going: by some of your homes-Ho-

many of you are so busy mak-it'- g-

the pretty gifts and the most beau-
tiful time of year is here upon us. ' It
will be a very pleasant but quiet
Christmas for me: an old timer, so far
out in the country. I have not been
sbla to make any remembrances, as
moving and doctors bills come first.
Vet I have lots to be thankful for.

How cheerful to hear from aear M.
Rnena again. Glad you are better and
those sweet little darlings that you are
with. They must be dear. What pretty
names. It won't be" long ere they will
want to hear stories. I am going to
tend one in for you to tell them. I
hope they will keep well and grow up
to be beautiful girlies, Do write to us
often. I am feeling: lost without themany old writers. , Wrhere are you all?Wishing aii & very merry Christmas
and a happy New Year, from

SWEET JyA VENDER.
Connecticut.

THE YEAR'S BEST FESTIVAL.

Editor and Friends of the Social Cor-
ner: The days havebeen so rapidly
fllling up the year that it is difficult
for us to realize that the dearest and
best of all the year's holidays Is almost
here again. However much we may
feel burdened with our own cares we
cannot but feel the thrill that comes
to the heart at the approach of Christ-
mas.

There is nothing quite like it in a!
tlie year. Other days have bright
and beautiful anticipations, bit theDay of the Nativity is Childhood's
day, and its special joy never dies out
In the heart of the Christian even
when the hair whitens with the pass-
ing years. The birthday of Jesus lias
in it the secret of immortal youth.
We are all children again as Christ-mas draws near. The memories of ahappy ohildhood in a loving, happy.
Christian home, make it as great a
joy to us older ones as to the expect-
ant hearts of the boys and girls.

What a charm there is to home life
when built around the manger in
Bethlehem! How our hearts go ott inpity for the children who have no
Star in the East, no angels song, no
sweet mother with her Heaven-sen- t
Babe and no wise men with their pre-
cious gifts! Cannot we bring some
joy to these children at this Christ-
mas season?

Wordsworth beautifully said thatHeaven lies about us in our infancy.
It certainly does if we are brought up
on the Christmas story. As we come
to more mature years we enter into
the divine secret that it is more bles-
sed to give than to receive: but- in
our ambition to give do not let us
lose sight of the fact that we should
give because we love; then shall our
Christmag fires be kindled anew about
the sweet story of old.

I will close by wishing the editorand members of the Social Corner aMerry Christmas and a Happy andProsperous New Year
Salem. J'"AYE VERXA.i

THE BEES AND FLIES KNEW
WHAT WAS GOOD.

De;ir Editor and Sisters: I hope you
will all have a merry Christmas.

Was glad to hear from vou. Jane
Ann. I think the Fltchville cloth is
handsome. It doesn't take much morethan, a remnant to make a dress now-
adays. You wrote that Nat was away.
I guess he was after the outfit to wearat Ready's woodbox social. Nat knowsthe stylish colors this season.

Here is a nice rich eake for Christ-mas:
Eggless Christmas Cake Three-quarte- rs

pound pork, chopped fine;one pint of boiling water, one and one-ha- lf

cups of molasses, one cup sugar,
two teaspoons saleratus, one teaspoon
cloves, one nutmeg, one pound raisins,seven cups flour.

A friend was at my house. I gave
her a lunch. "What lovely cake thisis, Lucy!" she said.

I replied: "Yes: it is pork cake."
That w.-- .s enough. She could not eatanother mouthful: so I call it Egg-les- s

Christmas Cake.
Aunt Hester, your creamed carrotsare fhie.
I had a good laugh at Jim's pies

tnose dried-appl- e pies. I've strung
them, sun-drie- d them, over the line,
and the bees, and the flies, and thebutterflies dined. They knew whatwas good, and when Mother mariethem into pies they were spiced so
nicely from the bees and the flies and
orange-pee- l chopped up very line. Mv,they were great in the cold wintertime. . LUCY ACORN.

Norwich. ;

FLOWERS AS CHRISTMAS GIFTS
Sisters of the Social Corner: Christ-mas lime is about here, and we arewondering what get this and" thatone. (.Vow. before we go anv farther,I wish to impress something upon vour

minds.) Perhaps we have a dear friendand we feel we would like to give hersomething, but don't know what.
j she does not see mto lack anything.
Perhaps she is a fine dressmaker, per-
haps tliere is no kind of fancy work
she can't and does not do; perhaps
she is fine at painting, etc. We say. I
cannot make her anything, for she
could make it so much nicer I should
be ashamed of my poor efforts, and
I feel ashamed to give her a boughlenpresent, as she can make things so
superior; and I don't feel I can afford
to buy something expensive: so thisfriend is given nothing, and perhaps
all the family receive gifts-- ' and herpoor siMil feels it. Quite recentlv ;i
lady had company and while t hex-wer- e

there the hostess' birthday runic,and this lady would walk from room
to room, and say: 'Well, I wanted to
give you something for your birthday;
but you have everything and your
work and paintings are so exquisite I

READY HAS A WORD FOR MANY.

Dear Editor and Social Corner Sis-
ters: I truly believe that all have to
I ass through a lonesome time. I had
neard it remarked many times, but I
never could believe it until 1 had thatlonely time. It was the first morning
I spenl iu this house. J had lived for
ears in the house with another family

i nd to feel oneself alone In the hi
house was too much for me. Even thu
woodbox- lost Its. charm on which I stand peeled apples for pie. 1 believe ifsomeone had come along with a dump
rait or a wheelbarrow and offered m
their service 1 would have accepted and

somewhere. I do not feel so thislovely morning as 1 sit on the woodbox
and write lo the Social Corner.

Dear Dreamer: Thanks. I h;ve had
various names, from Baby to Old Jjidy,
but I believe this Is the first time I
have been called a Fairy Godmother.If my letters have been interesting toyou, so have yours been to me. If my
letters have reached anyone I am
thankful. I think it would b a good
idea to rememher Social Corner mem-
bers at prayer time there may be
someone that Is sick ami in trouble
and if they knew someone was
Tearing them in arms of faith to
the throne of glory, it might do themgood.

Sisler Somebody: I have given gon-tl- e

hints ever since I have written. I
think you are trustworthy, o here Is
another. I write Just as 1 talk. Ho
I will not seem as much of a strnnger
as you mav think. Come right along
with the others.

Jim: I have no telephone am sor-
ry to say. Perhaps you can find me
vith a telescope. When Sister Eliza-
beth hj her company formed Into line
jtst fall In. When you are here I will
tell you fconiething about a swarm of
tees that I know something about.

Sister Blanche: 1 believe It depends
on how a person does her work to gain
time. I think system in doing any-
thing helps to gain tune. A place for
everything and everything in its place,
and some people work quicker than
others. 1 know a lady who has a great
deal to do and It seems to me as if
her work is always done. System is
her helper.

Dear Aunty: I wish 1 could make
use of your kind offer. Thanks. 1 am
to lie iu the iiv before many weeks
pass. WouM o il but I do not know
year street or number. It ciiih look-
ing for a Social Corner member is like
looking for a needle in a haystack.
Keep right on writing; Leonard Bridge
i? not so far from Willlmntlc bt,t
what we have an interest In th Thread
City. J. loo. have wondered why more
haie not written from there.

Papa's Boy : Everv time I hear the
I u:nd of the hunter 1 think of you.
Shall he glad to open the ba."k door
f.nd see you slandine there. You had
better com' soon, w lit!" pumpkins and
cream pies are In order. You will not
have to drink tea. I can offer you
cocoa, soffeo or cold water.

Sister Elizabeth: The woodbox Is si!
ready. It is no Joke I would not be
surprised if you wouid want one like
it when you see it. You have stirred
up the Leonard Bridge people finely.
Form your company in line and for-
ward man h for here any time.

Sifter Outsider: If your friend I 'links
Connecticut is slow. Just snd her a
few Saturday Norwich Bulletins. I
guess she will think there is something
doing if she reads the Social Corner
a couple of times. please cull again.

Sister Dolly: I see becau" 1 do not
follow Dame Fashion vou h:ie not
forsaken me. I think ome lime I h;ill
have to tMl Nathaniel about a iial Hie
n.an of the house ordered for me. He
went to the mll'tner's with me and told
the milliner to fix up a pretty hat for
me; h did not care if It cost a quar-
ter. She did fix up a pr' tly one for mo

nii he paid the bill and said nothing
Expert to be found poori.

I wish that some of our former Sis-
ters would write. Would be clad to
hear from them.

With good cheer for all, will close,
ItP:.ADY.

CRUSOE DISCOURSES WELL.

Dear Editor. Sisters' and Brother!?:
After reading the rritirisms of Auntv
and Ruth Iu The Bulletin of Dec. 9th
relative to woman's suffrage I was
glad I didn't say anything more on thu
subject Just then: however, I feel thut
their criticisms were sincere, without
the sting, as all our criticisms should
Ve, and be just what the Social Cor-
ner's name represents soeia I and pure
uplift.

A Dreamer: Your words ring true
and I do not think the cobweb dims
your best vision, for when you s:iy "If
we were only sure that all women
would act wisely in this movement"
you express my- - srritime-nt- s or thoughts
ce,ncerning lhe uliimate outcome. We
hive only to refer to a scene lati'ly
enacted In England to prove that wom-
en eio Hot tehiralll themselves from

loleiii act loii nit, Hi illffereiit from
men, and you" will ai'tee with me ihul
ti.uiiy . no n w ill do things in politics
thai are it illfcgruce j,, m,. y,.. one
could n indefinitely and point thi
ruanv daneers that lurk In lhe pathway
of the wome-t- i votine. but time ami
sp:ice w .13 not permit. Think rious!v
rtiel endeavor to he guided ?o-t- s
that tlte "zeal eif thine house shall lint
cat thee up.' The world does not need

Dear Editor and Sisters: Another
week hae come and still 1 cannot unit
w riting.

Louise: I was at the play at Crange
hall Thursday eening and sa u you.
Tne play was fine, and what a lovely
night !

Ready: 7ou Faid I was nearing the
goal on guessing initials. Here it goes
lor the last time. Vou know the sny-ir- g

is "Three times and out." is thislight? W. Mum is the word! The
hounds have been circling around my
p'ce three tiroes in one day. J hope
by nt-x-t week they will take a sudden
ftart for your home and I after them.
. on the lookout!

Haven't we met each other
l a few fellowship meetings?
Jim: Are we not ijittt near rek:tives?

e you a phone? 1 have, and would
.r i talk with you.

!:': Is jour position too hard for
. or :.re J on busy on Chiistnias

' htriselte: VU. how go. s the lie'
t. iid (f hens? I ihiuk Xat must like
. riling. rtoif you?

YjjU don't mean to say
ou haVt 3r itp writing, have y ou?

we--fi- t to an the and Edi-
tor my imtmis aw n L. K.. but

PAPA S HOY.
. X.ofiiird Bridge,

1

no srpHauiiiBr m wimiuns or sneer pa- -i put them m a wire d:sh drainer andrades, no going to clubs to hold meet- - i (,ut them in thv oven. Thv will rirvir.gs. We must think for ourselves enough in 24 hours to remove to thethen act. We are all the children of j top of the stove. My drainer has been
God, made tin:o His likeness, the bad relined with more wire, making It quiteas well as the good. They stand the! fine, so the apnles won't fall through,
same chance as we do in His sight. If j With a Merry Christmas and a Hap-the- y

are good enough for the Creator i py New Year to all. I will sav good
of tha world, they surely- - ought to be j night. , AL'XTl'.good enough for us to pick up and do Willimantic.
our best to save. ' .

I received the bundle of Journals and
thank 11. I'. for lhe same. It is all
good solid reading.

Jane Ann: I was glad you got th4
best of Nut and got a lei ter in. Write
again.

We are cry near the. greatest cele-
bration of the year, and let each one of
us member how poor the little child
was that was laid in the manger and
Sot his warmth from the breaths of lhe


